44                               BECKET.                           ACT i.

BECKET.
Ay, Madam, and queens also.

ELEANOR.

And queens also!
What is your drift ?

BECKET.

My drift is to the Castle,
Where I shall meet the Barons and my King.   \Exit.

DE BROC, DE TRACY, DE BRITO, DE
MORVILLE (passing).

ELEANOR.
To the Castle ?

DE BROC.

Ay!

ELEANOR.

Stir up the King, the Lords !
Set all on fire against him !

DE BRITO.
Ay, good Madam !    \Exeitnt

ELEANOR.

Fool! I will make thee hateful to thy King.
Churl! I will have thee frighted into France,
And I shall live to trample on thy grave.